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LeROY ARMETRONG Editor

WHY DIDNT THEY DO IT!

When the stale Republican tonvention pre-
pared its plédge o Lhe people L promised wilh
all the solemnily possible thal 1L would place
Utah in line with the olner stales providing for
fhe slection of United Stntes senators by direct
vole of Lhe people,

The Republicans conlrolled (he legislature
absolutaly. And yel they didn’t make a move 10
rededn Lhal pledge.  And now the stale will
have lo pay the cost of an exlra session, in
opder -that the national law may bz cbserved in
Ulnh,

The breaking of pledees is wrong, even in
politics.

IF your nmne should chance to be Diges,
Or any relatton of PLERs,
A you're eahwht with the gom's
In your amoroes moods,
Fess up ke a man, kod: take what's coming 1o you,
andd don's Dlame the girl

“GRACIA, A SOCIAL TRAGEDY.”

The objection o the bhook “Gracia”™ must be
Bo is life,
is sunshine— and air and light and darkness, and
evuryihing of value in the world.

thatl it Is commaon. Sa i8 love, Bo

The book looks a5 iF L hod bean offered w
many. publishers;, and hed been declined by
them until the author was forced inla one of tha
houses nol recognized as of the alecl—one of
the haterodox, ag il woere, For Charles H, Kerr
s long been recogniged, where known sl all,
ns a publighér of reform or advanced sociologlea!
malerial—in and oul of book form. And phe
mpohanienl appearance of Lthe hook s pref(en-
tlous beyond [he reslization of (s engraving,
priniting, paper and binding.

Bul Lhe story is thers, and the manner as
well na the matier is preserved in the book. No

SALT LAKE CITY,

ong would call Frank Everetl Plummer a greal
poel,  Bul no one who ocarefully reads this
regord of n girl's life and her love will leny- that
(he story is lold in verse of a'high gqunlily, that
(ho imogery is true, and that in many places tha
composition rises to Lthe reglon o veally
greal. Thers is nothing  trivial aaclenan
about i, in the genge that men and women of
Flerary lasté need avoid its rending. Bol there
ty exeellenl oason why they should read it and
especially why Lheir daughters should do so.

Molhers who' do nol warn their daughlers
when' (e molernal eye seps lmpending danger—
warn them in love and without aceusation or
suspleion—will find in this litle book much of
rebuke and of ecorreclion.

[ think tho saddest tears that ever fall
From human eyes upon this tear-drenched earth
Are those by mothers shed for ruined girvls,

Weep, mother, weep, Tn sorrow dost thou eat
The bitter fruil of thine own carplessnoess,
Couldst thou not ses the signs of growing lovae?
Didst thou not knoaw thal inexperiencod soulh
Confides, believes, and has no will o hold

Lifo's battlements against a wily foe?

Why didst thow, mother, not protect thy chilid?
And tho, oh father, where werl thou the while
Thy giru was lutored in life's mystories.

By one unknown save by his polished moein?
Thy child is victim of thy heodleasness,

There is a eompelling tribule (o motherhood
—even in the soul and from the lips of a girl
whose child came unfathered into the world.
And, indead, the very misfortune makes for tha
pathos aod the impressivencss of this passago.

0. sisler, nons bul mothers know the sweet
(foniented love that fills (he hearl when one's
Own babe, with quietl yel pesponsive life,

Is clinging gently (o the willing breast,

O molher love, that foun! unpoisaned yet!
Canventionality, which deadens all

It touches inlo artificial fraud,

May thrust the woman out, but ean not frame
The laws for mothers' hearls, T loved my child,
An ouleast though T was, and it my shame,

No shame indeed, whore God shall be (he judge

Is motharhood not Lonorable? Iz thoprs
COondilion that ean make of it a wrong?
Oh, say iL nol, but stand for God and righl.
Pefend the bruth, Tenore the social suild.
Coulemn all laws thal nature conlravene
Bring all 1o harmonize with God's decrees,
Oh, make # good for ehildren to be bormn.
Gives roval weloome Lo the lille anes.

Bul her haby died, and Gracin, driven from
home, her mother passad fi _m parth, found life
a very hard and bitter thing—until she grew
hard and biller herself, like the world she con-

frontad. And then, seorned of her lover, hungry
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desolate, discouraged, #he ontered 4 life of
shame.

She looked al the problem with level oyes,
later, in telling her slory, for she says:

Bul woman loges more, is more disgraced,
Mun is the baser mi'!.'l and the slains
And svllure scareely serve lo tarnish him,
For he is nearer eartn, and earthier,
Bul womun, jostled fvom her sadred place,
Hor purity and nnocence oneo matrred,
Must fall 8o far; and spots-on her fine gold
Look grosser sUll, and vostly nglier.
Her throne forsaken ones, 18 nol regainaed,
Aye, more: Bhe knows nol auy pause in sin.
Then she saw her former lover one day. He
wan riding in honored ease and perfect luxury
by Lthe side of o woman evidently his wife. And
Gracia wenl straighl Lo a shop and bought a
dagger. She put horsell in his way, and he saw
her. ‘Then he hunted her up, in the palace
of sin whore she had lodged herself. ‘Then she
upbraided him, and laft him a moment with the
dagger within his reacn, and he killed himaalf.
This givd, arrested “od charged with his snuraer,
conld make po neoepled defense, She was ¢on-
vieledl and genlenced o bnpritonment for Hie
And b 1= Lo a Sister of Charity who visgity he
that she Lells the story which
bellet use,

should have a
certainly, than while sway ap hour
Gl the reader’s time.
for overy girl,

It ought to have n message
It ought to hive a lesson for

eyery mother o the land,

And . wonldn't hurl the fathers to have
thair ponspiences stirred, olther,

The roubln with Hueris, 'l clear
I8 & mixtugee ol ambition snd fear,
IT Dt has enough setiss
Ta be worth thirty pence,
He'll walecome Misa Peaco while ahe's noeur

DI YOU EVER DIG A WELL?

I don't getl much good oul of the =lory of
Abraham, there In the Bible. Maybe he was the
hest they could produce al the time, bul there
ure a good many blowholes in bis characler,
nongidered ss a model. He had o bad habil of
palming off his wife as his sisier and white-
slaving her o any Phavoah or Wing that ssem-
ed to be impressed by her peculine style of
baauly., Bul Abraham did one good thing,

He digged wells,

For the greater part of his life he dwell in
whal we wonld call a desert land. It wasn'l
like Tooele county, for i lacked the sagehrush
and the soil. But It was like in detail that both
nead water. And that is why my partner and [




